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1 WISHED T0 INQUIRE.

BY MARY FARRISIT,

One bright, beautiful swmmer morn-
ing, John Muleolm was sitting in au
invalils chair, on the pinzza on his
handsomg country-seat, which oy -
'looked the Hudson River, n short s
tanca from New York. He was inn
devidedly bud humor, and the sound of
A swoet, fresh voice, singing o protty
love ballad, seemod to excite his iro
atill further,

“Lula, will you stop that overlasting
yelling, and como out hore w moment "
he eallod, angrily,

“What ean I do foryoun, papa?" And
the owner of the voies, a hright, SMLey-
faved, altraetive young givl, stepped
‘through the low, open Froneh window

L to his sido, nnd stroked his haivloving-
ly, wilh her s>ft, white hand, while
Tooking quizzically into his face. “1
alwiys kuow you nre focling worse,
papn, when yoit stigmatizs my musiocal
afforts ns ‘everlusting yelling." And
-she langhod, a gy, infections little
Tnugh, that Lrought an  answering
<untile to her fnther's face. For, in spibs
of-his apparent ill-nature, that was
wora the result of o temporary physienl
sufforing than alind disposibion, John
AMaleolm  denrly  loved  this bright,
piquant, secomplished danglitor of his.

“Aro there no lettors for mo this
‘morning?” e questioned, and, re viv-
ing a negative reply, he contined, jm-

. apatiently:  “'Phere, those hormes are
stonding in the elable, and nu one
‘whom I could trust to oxercise thew,
while Tum lonnd hand and foot with
this confpunded rheumatism! 'Ihat
-man whein Jones promised lo send
ouglt! to have Loen Lero Inst night,nid
(fheve'smob a gign of him yol, vor sny
lettor explaining the delay.”

M Well, papa, I think yon had better
“apree to my plan, and let me drive
Hiom mysell until you can get soma
one clso,” said Lulu,

¥ou! Lt you drive those——" And
hers BMr. Maleolm stopped, brauthileas,
af the mere proposition of such a mud
eaprice.  “Do you wint to be brought
homé with a lroken neck?" ho man-
snged to ojaculate, w.th o grap,

. Luln langhed gayly at her father'a
~nonsternation, anl was aboht Lo veply
when sho wes interrupted by the sud-
den appearanees of o yonng man before
~khom,

'Heo was a tall, mus ulur, rather hand-
aoma man, dressed in n geay anit that
showed evidence of sonsiderabla wear,
As_ ho ppproached ho doffed hix hat,

cand was ubout to address them, when
Mr. Maleolm exclaimed, ivalely :

“8o you hava nrrived ab last, have
yon? Why didn't yon eomo Inat night.
“n# yon agreed to?"

‘I'ha stranger's faco flushed hotly,
aed ho Jooked from Mr. Maleolm to
=hin danghter, with o puzzled air,

Tt ‘bu.;; yonr pardon,” he began;
ul\lllt."'— iy

“No exennes, sir, if yon please,” said
Mr, Maleolm, testily; “for I've uo
doubt you baven string of them veady "

“But," porsisted the stranger, "1 only
wish to inguire——"

v ¥es, you'; I understend,” again in-
‘._El'?ﬂ'[ltt:ll Mr. Maleolm, more impa-
tionlly, “and it isn't necessary to talk
allday. I you do your work half ns
well ns Jonea says you will I shall be
sotiaficd.  Dnt remember, T won't koep
you a dny if you drink. My other
-gonchinipn drank, and it eosst him hia
slilco.. . Now, call the gavdener anl lat
drita show you to tha stables.  As soon
18 postinla, herness up tho team ang

ive thom a good exercising. DBy the
3 y, what is your name?” wna nilded,
12 o8 the yonng man tumed away pursu-
- ‘ont to {lia ordera,
i+ “Frod Davis," wna tha ra Iy, affer
~momentary hesitation, which Miss
Maleolm was quick to deteot.
“Well, pupa," s1id sho, ns the young
man's furm yunished nroand ths corner
- of the house, "your mannar frightenedl
. that poor fellow so that lio no irly for-
got his name. e must think you u
perioct tyract. 3
" “Ifhe remains long enough with us
" e will find out who is the tyrant," ro-
. #ortad Mr, Maleolm, jooulatly,  “Now,
Luly, my dear, if you have time, pleaso

4

it!  So, that is Miss Mal-
Jolm, A very nttravtive voung lady,
indeed, and no better opportunity than
this will ever offer itself for me to win
the nffoctions of & woman for myself
ulons. 8o here goes”

Arriving at the stables, Davis, ns he
waa styled ly his employer, made
frionds with {he horses intrusted to
his caro, and, understandinglhorss-Hosh
s well ns he did, soon had them under
perfect control,

Mr, Malcolin eongratuluted himsolf
wore and more each suceceding  day
apon the acquisition of such u valunblo
servant, for, a3 far as ho eould learn,
this mun did not seom to have a single
ome of the pelty vices common among
that olnss of men. When lie had fin-
iahed his duties for the day, he would
take o book, and, straying awny irom
tho othor servants to n lnrge grapo-
arbor thft was on lho side of the
house near the musie-room, whero Luln
spent much of her time, he wonld soon
appenr Lo be deeply engrossod with his
ronding.

Ono_day Miss DMunleolm, strolling
through the arbor, ecame upon Davis
ns lie sat poring over his beok. When
ho beeamo aware of her preamoee, ho
arose hastily, and in doing so ﬂrop}\ml
his book, which fell at hor feot bofore
ho hod time to recover it. She was ns-
tonished bo sec that it was o standoard
Froench novel in the original,

“Daovyou read French, Davis? she

she chanced to have with her,

Davin opencd his eyes ol last, much
to her relief

“Thank heaven your are nst dead|”
she oxelnimied forvently. "I began to
think you were never going to open
Your eyes aguin. Do you think you
could walk n littlo presentls? for, it
so, we will proceed townd home, I
huve no doubt we shall ba met by some
ong that papa will send to find us pa
soon ns tho horses arrive with whnt-
ever may be left of tho phacton,”

“I ean at least try,” ho responded, as
ho attempted to avise, but o groun of
pain eseaped hing, nnid he fell back halt
fainting, ns he exelaimod: "My log is
broken! T eannot move it!

“ON, what shall wo do? 1 shall linve
to leave you hove whilo T go for ns-
sistanee,” oried Luln, in gront distress,

“No,” said Dunvis, devidedly, “yon
shall not go alono through thess woods,
It would nol be safe,  We will remuin
quictly hers until some e comen,
which ean not now bo loug."

“But you suffer, and the delny may
do you havm,” she remonstrated,

“I suffer less kuowing thal yown are
sinfe by my side,” lio returneid, “A little
whila ago you thanked heaven that I
lived. Lulu, dorling, was it hoeause

Fou return the fove whieh yvon musk

now that I bear for you? Trust mo
onea ngmin,  darling, and do not jet
pride inllnence yon ngninst me beenuse
of my meninl position.

0

ingguired,

“Yeas, Miss Maleolm,” he roplied, re-
spectinlly. “T a0 ambitions of becom-
ing samothing more than a eonehman,
and use oll iy leisure moments to im-
prove my mimd,"

“Your ambition i8 ¢ landable one,
Davis," repliod Tmln, approviiely, hor
respeot instinelivoly vising for the ma.
“We have an extensive library, and if
the nse of the books wonld wid vou
nny in your desive to advance yourself,
I koow that papa will lend you any
Fou mpy name,”

“Uhank yon kindly, Miss Maleolin,
for the mtereal you evines in one whoss
position is o lowly., Tf youn wonld not
loel offended ab wy vogquest, T wonli
like yon to chiose the books that yon
considor the moat instructive for an in-
(uiring mind.”

*Vory well, Davis, T will seleet some
hooks for yon, und leave them on {he
Iindl table, where you ean gob them wt
your pleasnre.”

Then Tulu refwrned thoughtfully to
tha honse,  whera sho informed her
father of tha inciient, and of her
promise to lend the books.

“T tell you what, papn,” said she, “1
prediot that onr conchman is n bud-
ding gening, purlm;m a fubnre Presi-
dent,” nnd she lnvghed mervily, “Who
knows but some day he might make
you u foreign minister, to repay me for
dirceling his sindies ?"

“Well, Lmln, I should not ba aur-
prised,” Mre. Maleolm rouplied. “The
fellow has alwnys puzzled me, any
way," he continved, tlhoughtfully,
“Ho is nlways respeetful, and in the
two months of his serviea 1 have not ;
had eause to eompluin once, aven, but
ho seems usod to giving orders, in-
stend of reo:iving thom.”

Some wo:ks nfter this conversation,
Lulu ordered the phacton lronght
weonnd, as she was about to take nu i
drive of gome wiles to eall upon
some friend. Davis was to secompany
her, TFor somo reason that she dared
not own to herself, she wns always
pleased at tho prospect of a long drive
with him, for he wns one of the most
congenial companiona sho hul ever
had, He seemed able to converss flu-
ontly upon all topics, and often aston-
ishod Eer with the oxtent of his

Anformation. She had to econfess to
horself that, among all her male ne-
quaintances, thero was not one to com-
pare with him in refinement and gen-
tlemanliness of benring,

The proposed visit was made, On
their wuay lome, they were passing
through a pizeo of woods, a gun was
discharg:d near at hand, the horses
were frightened, and, becoming un-
manngeable, dashod away at the top of
tlieir apeed.

Lulu's terror waa exbrome, and sho
wag proparing to epring from the phae-
ton, whon Davis, divininy her inten-
tion, doxteronsly wound Lho jeins
abont his hand, end throwing hia nrmn
arounil her drew hor eloso to his side,

“Luln, Gnrling, trust me!” ho said,
turning a pale, sot face townrd her for
an instant. “Promise that yon will nok
ngain bry to jump out, and I will save
yon uohurt.”

“T will brust you,” she roplied, with n
strango thiob of pleasnre at her heart
as sho ranlined tho import of his first
oxclnmation, i -

“Thank yon for apnying that," he said,
a9 he hirned onee mora toward her for
an instant, “Now, clasp my nrm tightly,
and keep na oloso to me’ aa poasiblo,
for the rond is bad hore, and L noed
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AR HE APFROACHED IE DOFFED 1118 HAT,

"Am T lesy n genttemon,” ho wim-
finued, scoing her hesitate, "bernuso
cirenmatunces lorced me to aeeept tha
lirst position that offored ftseli?  Will
you nob trust me, Lulu 2"

“Yes, Fred, 1 will trust you, boeanso
1 love you, Tul you must be prepared
for wnyiclding opposition  from my
father, which I shall not promiso to
combnt; for he would nob have the
same incentiva for throwing nside his
soeinl prejudice which T linve,"

Fred drow the faiv face to his, and
kigsod the sweeb lips that had nnswered
him so fully, bravely aud frankly,

“Believe me," ' prophesied, “your
father will not prove ao obdunbo ns
you think; nnd it will not be long Lo-
fore ho will give you into iy keoping."

For o whilo longer thoy talkel, ns
all Jovers will talk, aud’ then thero
cnme the resening party they had ox-
peetaed,

Fred was lifted earefnlly into thoe big,
roomy fumily conch that lind been sent
nlong, with pillows and blankots in cnse
they shoull be needed.

He was mnde as comfortable s s
siblo, aud borne to Mr. Maleolm's
house, whera Linln dirceted thut o bed
shonld be prepared for his rocaption,

The following morning Frod sent
request that he wonld like to see Mr.
Maleolm and his daughter on impor-
tant business ns soon as thoy wors nt
lcisure,

They visited him at once, and fonnd
him bolstered up in bed and focling
much better than was oxpected. Mr,
Maleolm, who was still lame nnil suf-
foring from his prolonged nttuck of
rhoumatism, was nasisted to a oheir
menr the bad, and, alter kindly grooting
his servant, said:

“What can T do for you, Davis, this
morning *”

“Yon enn give me your danghtor e

. my wife,” Davis snid, boldly, s he

took Lulu's band in his,

“Bir, you insult mo!” exclaimed Mr,
Malcolm, as he gazod angrily at the
young man,

“And yot-you invited me here for tho
expreas purpose of sseling her for my
wife,” auswered  tho other, cuvolly, and
even smilingly.

“Yonare mad! T never saw you ba-
fore in my lifo!” was tho nstonished ro- |

ly.
) “Ta not that your hand-writing? and
did you not eend me that invitution?”
passing tho elder man o letter ny he
spoke,

“It is cartainly my hand-writing, but
I eannot underatand how you oomo by
this lotter," was the nmazed roply.

“And I am Fred Davis Moroland, nt
your service,” wns the aquist roply.
“The dny I came I was nob oortuin thal
I was in the right place, and bafore 1
conld question’ you, yon mistook me
for the expocted coaclhman, and wonld
not allow me to exploin  mutters; so,
scting upon n whim of finding ont if 1
conld oblnin favor in n cortain lulll)"l
eyes without the advaniage that wenltl:
confers, I acpepted tho position yor
forced mpon me:, and for which I afinll
always be oxreedingly grateful to yon
It hins enabled mo to win tho love of
yonr danghter and Lor ;}rom!nu to be-
coma my wilo, provided ocould gnin
yonr consent,”

“Yom Ired More'and!
be 8> stupid sa not to recognizo you by
the strong rosemblance you lear te
yonr father? Can you forgiva the il
tomper that prevenlod yonr explann:
tion? Luln, whint alnll'l a1y to lim?'
continued Mr, Mulcolm, turning lelp-
lessly to his dough'er, who wng just as

both my hands to guide the hovsos.”

Bilantly Lulu did gs ho bade, nnd

muoeh surprised na ho Ly the disclosure.

How eonlil 1 |

A 1ADY invited to n party eont her'
rogrote. Her husbhand came, [

Cuenk promives to be u gront deal of:
back talk in the phonograph,

Tive never flies wo faat s whin you
are playing billiards by the hour.

THEY call it n “duck of & bonnoet”
bzeauso there is a0 much bill to it.

TaE way for a dootor to bocome wall
known is to make his patients well,

“Iuere are no flies on me,” said n
staga nfter tho theator burned down,

A wise man will never 1ift a lid off o
hot satove with his lingors more than
onee.

To TiE youth atrnggling with an in-
cipient mustiacho the derkest hour is
Just before the “down.

“I wint, vow pub on iy falls anit,”
snid the guide nl Niagira as he pro-
pared to go wnder the vataruct,

Ann the Now York papers ave com-
luining that one gold i« Roing abyond,
b can probably afford the trip,

A UL may not see much in lier
wwoothenrt to Tangh ab, but his mna-
tacho is pratty sure to tinkle her,

We will oithor hwve to quit fakin
wood on subseription or lose a gnnﬁ
denl of confidence in hwmnn naturs,

Tukrkis only the diforonce of an s
Uetweon womni's weakuoas and minn's
wenkness: One is gossip and Ahe ofhor
in go aip,

Soctat philosopher—18 marrings n
failure?  Furoiture nion— Grent Scot!
No. T've mndo 3,000 Lhis year on baby-
conclios alone,

A rasmioN exchango says: “"Bangs
40 ngain in order” Somao of them are
not. Tu Inct, we've seen somoe very
mueh ont of ordor,

“Joux, you are pot L'stening o ono
word 1 am snying.”  “Why, mv dear, T
am ol ears " "*T know yon ure, and thab
makes it all tho moroe provoking.”

Tur phonograph saliows that o mnn's
voico hins not the same sound  {a him-
soll that i€ hns to obhers, thus fiunlly
expluining why some peoplo porsish i
singing.
Brovks—Think your wife would ob-
jeel Lo having you go off duck sh witing
with me? Jinks ' afeaid she wonld
i1 ol hier, Tt T tell iy Littlo son
to order hov (o Tt me go.  Sho nlways
nhoeys him,

Sur-—Now you kinow there i% no s
for you to gooul and seo n men this
time, liko you do al home,  Yon don't
know o soul in tho eity, He—No, I
don't know a soul, Tl Toxpest to mest
u fow spivite I am neguainted with,

“Gronar, deny, what n beautital din-
mond butierily! T looks rowdy to ily,"”
“I don’t see why it wanis  to fy,”
growlod George.  “Honvon knows it's
high  enough now. "Wlho roll-plate
countor is abt the other end of the
slore, Come on.”

Vigiton (to press-réoms of o news-
paper)—Why, dear
mnchinery you I
Preasmun—Yen, V.,
boiler you have there, .1t s o hig
boiler. V. —Is that the bioiler you nko
for boiling down your dispitelies,

Casmier (stopping My, Dumloy)—
By tho way, Dumley, T seo that your
bhank account is overdeawn to tho tune
of 8160, Dumley—All right, old man;
if you sond a boy down to my offies
with n statement of the whole lsiness,
PIL give you o check for the nmount.

“Aw" anid Mr. Seourplate, grimly,
a8 ho adjusted his necklie, “wo ‘nve to
put hup with the nivs of these socioty
people hall day; but when evenisk
comes, me boy, they show wol the tealy
gontaol is by puttink on (he dress thak
wo wear all day " “Uhat's 60," veplind
M. Crumbeloth with n grave nnd,
“You 'ave a preat ‘end, Truuunis; wo
waiters bo the veal lendors of fushion,”

Hostess—I mnst apologize for tho
anlud to-night. My parlor muid van-
ully makes the dressing, andis an adopb
al b, Imt she wis taken suldenly il
Lhis aftcenoon awd eonldn’t wakeo it,
Mrs. Asinine (symuyntheticnlly j—How
very provoking, Hostess—Yos; I trind
to doso Loy well, bub it was of no uso,
She was quite hors du combat, My,
Asginine(mora sympathotioally ) - Is that
wo? My unluiling remedy for that is
poppermint.

THREE ARTERS,
Kooy her snnol, grieefol, dalnty,
Bioftly touching. horo and thive,
Firat ho saw onewlhist painty,
But, for all that, paseing fole,

And ihe painted fuat and fas,or,
Atn goldin China Astor,
Oft bo camo and ste ol beanto hor,
While hor bluahion cnnme and wont,
And rha took Bk word to guidn hor,
For bu heow ot Jove Intent,
Wileome glanees thowo Lie caat hor,
Ho, deavendivnt of an Aator,
Christrann crona | bor Httle talien
Wiaa n el of golden Nowers
On o canvie.  Love unspiokon
Bwitt rocnlied tholr happy bours,
Henrt and patsn nlike Lent fast i,
o bo juat eponked up un | e L Lo,

room |
And whal n big

Timid ey Lonps,

The goa furnished the city of San
Antonio is of n very inferior cuality,
and cnnur.qnnnl]{ tho strects are very
poorly lighted, bub the street Inmpu
are allowed (o bLurn until after day-
light, A stranger sskod o prominent
druggint:

"Why do the,
wight in this town

“Poonuse doan gash lights vas o
amall dot dey vns afrail to go out ven
it vas dovk."—Lecas Siflings,

gna lampa burn all
o

Ohzervations.

Wo suspocd that the Keely motor iy
wind,

A Doston man i prond he never
rocognizes himseli in a mirror that
eost less than $200.

It ia snid that mome of Wm, AL
Fovarts' aont nees nre so Jong that oom-
mutation woulidl be n simplo act of
justice,—Detroil Free Preas,

Eapecially If It Were o Clgnretto,
Bootblack—Cu'ly, T know why dat
pignr won't smaolo.
Newnlioy— Wy is it, Duffy ?
Bookhlack—Case sumpin's do mal-
tor wid do sucker.— Yankee Rlade,
D s ——

A% inquirer in senrch of the tenth
mys: “Wo aro told that the devil senda
woka; but who iy it that sonds coole
booka?’ Ii the cook in of the femalo
gender it must ba the corner policemnn,

“I think tho only course laft is to! —Sk Louls Magasina,

uooede to hiy demnnda.” was the dcmure

Bueh hoautifnl, boantiful hands t

T'hey'ro nolthor white vor muail T

And you 1 kuow would acarcoly think
That thoy woro fair at all,

T'vo lookod on tinude whiosn foros nud hing
A nealpior's drosm mlrln. [TH

Yol ara thesa nped, wrinklod \nm.ln.

Mont beantitul fo me,

Brich beautiful, benutifal hnnda
Though boart wia waenry nnil sad,
Thoso rnllenl. linide Kepb tolling on,
That the clitldren might bo glad,
n woop, ns looking baok
ood s distnut day,

W thono lintids reated not
When mine wore at thelr play.

Bueh boautiful, beautifol hinnda |
‘t‘lm{'m arowing fooliln now,

For e nod palo bave 1oft thelr mark
On hinnd mind honrt amd brow,
Aan, alnn | the nearing thne,
And the snd, snd '“‘F o mo,
When ‘nenth tho dalnion, out of
Those bands will foldud be,

Nut oh) beyond tuls ahadow-land,

Where all fu bright and fuir,

I kuow fall wnllallmnn donr old linnda

Will palms of vietury Lenr,

Whoroorystal atronma through endless yenrs,
Flow over golilen anuda

And whero the old grow young ngndo,

1l elaap my mothor's hands,

sight,

Glution Ten.

Thore wan & vory preody bey—
They eallod him (lution Nen;

Hia appelito wan Invge onough
For balf o dozen nion,

Ono Ohristns night he ato aud atoe
From olplit o’alool 1o ton

Andl whion ho arept to hod, (ol thought
He'd no'or got up again,

A dozon yolling nnvagon
Ttono o'or Uho niountaln eresl
An eaglo fram the aky oropt down
And boro Ll bo hor nest
Al thon n donghty denyman dauiped
A boguhomd on hin hrewst ;
"l'wannhll:- i horeld nightinaree
Hroke In upon his vost.

Hla faco grow pallld in
Hiln Jogtn thoy were uj
The doctor felt Liw 11

Itn padn,

ik g
bibing pulae

3 ding, this,"
Wan bis blunt comment
Ho wrolo oul. n proserijibion
Al thon away o woal,
~Murper'a Young eoplo,

A Nost of Mice.

DY ALIHON,

How many of my littls rondors hnvo n
doar olil Grandmn and Grandpn, living in
n little brown frame honso in tha conntry,
nlmost hiddon in a wildornoss of rowe
buglies and teadling vinos?

It is many yoms nganince woo toddlor
of nlittle Drother nud I played aronnd
just anch o little cotingo nm‘ wore ol onco
tho terror nud delight of our denr old
grandoaronts' honrta,

They lived closo by my fatbor's furm,
miud we ohildron spont the bappiont hours
of our lives thero. No ono olse conld
miko snch doliclous coolios s Grondmn,
nnd 1o one over mended our broken toys
or mado ni wooden whistles outl of willow
branchos but Grandpa.

It wan alwayn so quiot and poscofn] ot
tho cottngo; nover any hurry or bustlo liko
thare wns nt the big farm house, Fven
the eat and old dog "Coaptuin® suomed lo
agreo ad no other eat and dog of my ne-
queintance ovor did.

But I nm drifting away baok to old momo-
ries, nmd forgotting what T startod to toll
yoau nhoul, ‘f,nl mo Ao, It was abont
mica, wasn't it?  Wall, then, one ovouing
brothor Dade and 1 slolo over to Grand-
ma's, and were busily ongagod Maying
nround some stiaw wtacke whnu ut the baso
of one, in a Liny little nook, wa found
what we snpposod wan o uest of funny-
lovking little fouthorloss Lirds, Now, wo
hnd no thought of boing rudo or nnkind,
but tho fden veonrred to us that wo might
mnke them more eomfortablo in n nokt 1in-
dor Gruwdma's  kitchon  wtoop.  Thoey
would be sheltered thore from the winid
and roin,
Wa wero too young to nolice thot our
suppossd little birds hnd fonr fool, some-
thing not found with little birda, ns von all
know. Or, it wo did notico, wo did not
think it strango, o 1 gatherod thon upin
my apron nmg ng noisolossly s posmblo
atole around to the bavk stvop, and we
romavod # loows board and eurofully lpid
our “birds" on & buodle of clonn fiosh
siraw, Wo did not mention tho cirum.
atanco to any ono, foaring thoy wmight take
our pels nway from us, but ovary day for o
wae{‘ wont {o Reo thom, No fonthers he-
gon to appear, but a fine cont of hair did,
and we were overjoyed to seo our pala
thriving so steadily. ;

to ﬁnl square with him, "
< Mo got his turkey.—Sam Francisco
Woasp, ¥

Little Molly's Sarcasm,

Duan PATHS#—Wo are all well and
happy. The baby hias grown evor so muols,
and hne a groat denl moro sonso than Lo
ured to have. Hoping the anmo of you, I
romain your danghtor, MoLuy.—Kyom the
German.

Tanghit by Kxperlonoe,

Minlator—You say a grost many bright
thingn, Bobly, thm'tt ytg‘l? % =
Bobhy—Not ns many na I used to,
Minfator—Why not?
Dobby—Blippors,—New York Sun,

A Ttoston Ohila,

Our little boy, 6 yonrs old, was sent to
acliool lnst wook for the first timo, and on
Lip return homo nskod his papn:

“Who taught tho ficut man his lottora?”
—Boaton (Hlobe,

Nature's Dlamunids, "y
A million Hitle dinmonde b
Twinklo on thn troo b

0, LA
Awil all the Hetho mndietina anld,
*A Jowel, It yon FTmn]“
Tiut while they hold their hamis oatatralelisd,
To eatoh the disamonds nAY,
A mlilion Hitle snnbonnis saime
Aud stole them all mway, -

Truni. =

Mako a littlo fonon of trunk
Around to-dny,

Fill the space with Towlng works,
And theroln uiay ;

Yook not thro' the aliolloring barg
o to-morrow,

Gl will bislp thiea benr what sonon,
1t Joy or eorrow,

(Eumlng-.

Tirnns make porfoction, and porfoo-
tino is no lrlllo.—-;'mmtu.

It in ulwn‘\:s good to kuow, it only in

i i I boing; {t ro

wooildn nnil

i H M ¢ L
froslion ono Mo flowers and
eloar brookw, —(lrorge Eitot,
Turs ono thing wo wish in the Loy, fu
that ho uhnll learn to como full-frontod to
ook ua in tho oye, snd to fool n von-
wolons manlinesn,” Cod bloss n brave
Loy that duron lo bo teathtnll— American
douwrnal of Kdwoation,

'l'hﬁn'lumllmr.

W boughit i n box for e books aml Layn,
Al w erlekt Imq for Tkm bint, ;

Aud ho lookod tho hrightest awd bost of LT
Unelor lin tow atraw lint

Wo hagdod hing Into tho eallway traln
Wikl n troog of e yaung com hara,

And wo mnilo nn though 1L wera dust and raln
Waore l1ing our ayou witli toars,

Wa lookod in hin Innocont, face (o gea
‘e slgn of nonoreownl lipart;

Tt o ouly shouldored hin bat with flve,
Anid wonderod wiion Uiy wonil start,

"Foas not Lhat ha lovel not no ) {

abgolutely asif new,— Chicago Ledger.

A DEAUTIFUL OOMPLEXION,

'To obtain n boautitul akin, one muak
diet properly. Butter, fat ment, aud'
grensy food of every kind must ba
uyoided, Coffee and tea must bo given
up, so must claret and all kinda of
wine, and milk or lumgnado substitu-
tod,  Truita and vegetables should be
onten in abund , rich diea and
onke avoided; pie meyor should be
touched, and pickles and ncid fool
gonerally dispensed with, A woman
who follows the above rules will find'
that the skin will becomo smooth and
oloarafter sovoral montha have passod.
Of course the dieting must be thor-
ough aumd earoful, 0 improvement
onu be mado unlosa it is,

A 100D OUP OF COFFER,

'i‘llir:.qv-nix years ago there appeared
in the Now York £vening Post n shork

how to mnko u good uup of coffoo,
Ona of his statementa was that the coffes
ground in an oll mill made bottor cof-
foo than whon ground in a now mill;
tho oldor tho mill the bottor, But ho
did not give tho why of tho faet: for
it is o faok,  And 80 non-sonsible rend-
ors would dismiss tho thing ns but an
old man's faney,  An old mill eruslios
the borry, whilo o now mill outa it,
The erushing of tho borey rolonses that
Which gives ot thy aromn; tha antting
dooa not do that, In tho 1Saat {Turkey,
olo.) the eoffosis bruised to an ime
ludpnhlu powdor in 4 mortar—thus ro-
cnding oll tho omsentinl oil in tha
borry, Mo got the bighost plonsuro
l‘rt;m ton and coffoo tnke oneh only onea
n dny,

———
IINTA TO YOUKO UDUHEWIVES,

Hurtshorn will unanlly vustoro color
that havo boen takon out by neid,

Many porvions profor almond monl or
ontmonl to wonp for wualing fuoo and
Dinnly,

Lo tnko out ink or iron-mold atains
from whito goods wob with mille aud
covar with salt,

For rongliness, oaunsed by OXIORITY |
to wind, wpongo the favo with ogqual
purts of brandy nnd rosewntor,

Chloride of e s an infallible pro-
voutive for vaty, ns thoy foo from its
olor ns from u peslilones,

Tho vooms of n house noed ventiln-
tion in tho duytimo we woll wy in the
night, and in the winter s well ag in
the summer,
wstura mado of lonthor ara n now in-

For tha Loy was tondar and kil ;
Tt Liln won o world (ot wan nil Lolore,
And onrs wae & world bolibwl,

"I'wan not bila Auttoring hosvt was oald,
For the ehild v Inrni vl Lrng

And tho prronts® love Bio Jove Uist (s alid,
And the chililron's tho love (hat ts now,

And wo antiia (o hoow Lt lova faa flower
Whiloh only growoth
Amd wo nenrmely apolo f
n wodrove Loe
—Unidentifled,

"
the apran of an hioag
Lhirouh the town,

That Chlld Across thn Sirest,

I could it all day and wateh har,
8'n a0 aunnlng, pert, nmd nweok,
Tho Uttls Lluo-oyed lentby,
The alilhl sorons the stroct,

er lialr ta lght and onrly,
And In duinty ringlobs {nll,
An nho it Loside tho window,
Holtly talking to her doll,

1 have watehed her days, and wondered
1f the Lime wonll aver bo

When bor dalla wanld loso thelr Inteross
Anil slio’dl grow morows, ke wmo,

Then agatn T quastion elosor,
Was Lhors aver such a day

Whan fu lnnocanee und jinlan.num
§'had spont the bours In play?

Yor iny lifa‘n no full of Lroulila,
Al my griet mo feroo aml wild,

That 1 doubt with all my naturs
11 1 avor wia i ohilld,

Thun I myune and rooonaldor,
Aud 3t lmwnlnr daye | moot,
1 shinll owe thom In & mieasurn
To thnt eliilil across the gfroat,
—Lawra 1, Bheldon,

Man Is What Womun Has Mado Wi

Prof. O. V. Riley, formorly Stuto
Eutomologist for Missonri, and now
Lntomologiat of tho Depuriment ol
Agrioulturo, crontod o monsation at o
club meoting in 8t Lonis, not long
sinee.  Iilizaboth Oady Stanton, Miss
Phwhe Couzing, and Wolvy Lookwood
were smong the ladies present, The
sbjook of disonssion wos kexunl aqual-
ity from n seientifio standpoint, Prof,
!hln( showod how the male; at first in-
aignificant and s latter croation, had

But, alan! for our hane , old
Tabby, tho cat, must have playod the spy
on our movements, aud, watehiug hor op-
portunity, orawlod through the openin
and fonnd our pets, which she procoode
to oarry outside and make o moal on,
Grandpn saw her and went Lo sco what sho
hnd, and what do you think? Thov were
not birda at all, but the young mico that wo
had tuken such caro of. He cnlled to
brother and I to come and sea them, and
thon wo told him tho stery of hew we found
thom and thought they wers birds,

I don't think ﬁtu]iu{I out thoy wero mice
mundo enr sorrow for Ltheir loss nny less, for
Tabby had not left n singlo ono, and 1
anppose she ate the old mamims mouse, too.

A Noaponable Firpotheosis,

Ous nover hoars of nn ovent so snd Lut
that some eloment of humor lurks about

it. A little girl who lives on Stato ulroat,
nenr tho dentist'n office, whors tho shoot.
ing affray ocourrad this weok, happonod to
hear tho pistol shots and ehouts for the
wolice.  Tevolving it o mowont in her
aby mind a plausible explanation secmod
lo dawn upon her. and tnrning to her
father she remarkod: *He must have
sullod a wron? tooth for somebody,—
Afbany Journal.

Hormon by a Littla Gulored Doy,

A littla eolored boy in Bonth Carolinn
nade an attempt Lo write nn oxense Lo hia
ancher for his alsence as follows: " Donr
\lfdctionatoly  Tonchior: Two  gorry I
wonlin’t come to school on Fridav. but T
eonldn't canio it rain and dat's de way it
go in dis world. Tf do Lord shnt de door,
Lo man ean open dodoor,  If do Lord say
it il no min stop it rain. Xat de
Lord, ho do nll things well. And you
oughn't to growl alout it.”

Deponds Whaon the Girl Is Ttorn,

If n girl is boru in Januory gho will be
a pradent housewife, given to melancholy;
bul good tempor.

If in Februnry, a bumnno and affoo-
tionnte wife, and tender mother,

If in April. inconutant, not very intell),.
gont, but likely to be yood-looki l;g

in' May, hondsome, aminble, and
1ikely ko be happy.

1t in Juns, impotnons, will mrry onrly
and Lo frivolous,.

de ped nnd grown to a position of
equality by the aido of his female port-
ner; how this bad resulted from nat-
ural and especinlly sexunl solection,
thoe female always choosing for her

panion tho hand t and strong-
edl; how tha fomale of soma apecios
in 10,000 times larger than tho male,
and how, in other caxes, he is n mere
minute parnsite, whom ahe carries
nbout o8 o part of her baggego; how
some fomalo apiders are bhundreds of
timen Inrger than the malos, snd how
my lady Archoidan kills her myriads
of suceessive husbands, Loats thom,
and Hings their carcasses oub into tho
binek yard; bow, undor the influence of
wolerenco, tho males of mammals and
irds have arisen to Fllju{unl supaerior-
ity to the fomaeles, till {ho lion is finer
und stronger than the lioness, the bull
Inrger thun the cow, the peacook
adorned  with n gorgoons tail with
which to excite the adimiration of the
pea hen, and the turkey cock gifted
with a solf-important strué and arro-
gant gobble, The inforenco was that
what whatever man is he hns beon
mado throngh millions of yoara of sox-
unl preforence by the fomale of liis
own species, and the anthropoid and
other species from which he hna
sprung, and that it wonld be unfaie
for himm to kick down tho Indder by
whioh ho hias alimbed,

Handicappod.

Magazine Talitor—I am gotling np a
symposium on the anbjeot, “Is Marringo
n Foilure 2" and I wonld much like to
hiave nu nek’o'a from yon,

Lilerary Man—On whioh side?

M. Y& —1 am most in need of an ar-
tele, on the alfirmaelive.

% M. —Want mo to prononnoe mar-
tlage n Milure?

M. B.—Woll, yea. -

1. ML—1 wounldu't ders to, I'm mar.

isdi—New York Weekly.

Eritarns werae inseribed cn tombs

the Egyptians, Jowa, Creoks, and
Romans,

vantion, sure to ‘pmvu wieful. A nound
leathor onutor will nnve many rug or
unrpot,

For staing on the hands nothing i
bobtor than sult, with onongh lemon
juien to molaten {t, rubbod on the spot,
mnd thon mbbod off with olonn water,
It in wall to Lor that Dbl
of wonshing silk must bo froned alwnys
on the wrong sido, snd enro takon tiab
tho iron bo warm enthor than hot,
Nownpupors aro thoe beat thing for
clenning Inmp chimnoys, Pub tho
lonst bit of korosono on i Pitoo wlien
filling tho lamp, thon-rub tho ohifmuoys
until they shiua,

QULINANY HOIENQRE,

Gorman Puffa—Two oupe swoob mille,
twooups of flour, throo oggs and n
pinoh of ualt, Mix woll und bake quick, -

Driod Prosorves—Any frait which
linn beon pronervod in syrup may ba
drained from the syrup, dried nlowly,
sprinklod with powdered augur, and
pooked neatly in boxaes,

Cookivs—Ono P HOUr oroam, onmg
cup butter, two oups angar, two ogge,
oni tenspoonful of wods, our to mix

nbifl,

Cronm  Beota—Cut  throo or four
boiled beots into picces the nizo of
groin of corn,  Place in atow pan; to
ono pint cub boots wdd ons  toneupful
rich, sweob milk, pioce of buttor iz of
a butternut, or smuell ogg.  Salt and
popper to avwon,  Btow ten minutes
unil norve hot,
Potatoos nnd Fggs—Put n lump of!
butter into n frying-pan; whon it boils,
brown in it n finely choppoeid smnll
onion,  Cut wome vold boiled potatoos
inlo alices, pul them in the jAn, pour
over them the woll-benton yolks of two:
oggs, aeasonod with popper nnd salt;
fry n nien goldon brown on both sides.
Heallopeid Oyslera—Open and spread:
several ernckors with butter; place half:
of tho buttored erackersin a eap pud-
ding dish, and putseveral oystors upon.
them; mprinkle with salt and popper
and iny on several picces of mu;ra-

g ornokord and

cover with the remain
placo in tho oven; bake until the
oruokors ore brown and the oyastors
very plunp; serve immediatoly.
Doughnuts—One and one-half oups
of augar, one tonnpoonful batter, rub
into tha augar, one oup, of milk, ono
ogi woll beaton together, add ns much
flonr ns needed to roll out essily, one
teaspoontul ol oroam of tarlar, one-
half spoonfal of sods,  littlo salt, and
smnll quantity of nutmeg, Have lard
boiling hot and stir frequently while
cooking. Cut with round entter, mak-
ing o hols in tho canter.

Lincoln on Jofferson.

Goorgo N, Btroat of Nebraska City
has an sutograph lotlor written by
Abraham Lincoln in 1850, It is an
auswer to an invitation to atiend a bans
uot in Doston on (ho nnni.\rumr.!l_nf
the birth of fhomna Jellewson, ‘The
lettor oomcludes with the lollowi::ﬁ
tributa to tha nuthor of the immort
Declaratfon of Inde endonon:

“All lhionor to Jeflor.on, to the man
who, in the concxvte. pressure of &
strugglo for independicnio by a singla
pcn]!fln. had the eoolness, forcoast and
capacity to introduce diilo n merely
revolubionary deonment nn abstroct
truth, n]l{-lmablq to. all men and all
times, and g0 to embalm it thore thet
to-day nnd inall coming days itshak
be n reliko and a atumiiling-bleck to
the harbingem of ronppe wring tyranny
and oppyession,” - ;

Made 1L N ek e 2w,
v, Popsy (Fhcinlly wxnmining hia
|.;1:§)~~\\'{m L Anoling itk my,
otd mesiachanm e
Mrs, Topay (0 young Urids)--Oh,.
davling, it was 8o old aud 'lﬂ_ucl; anili
dirty that I put it in tho k.toll_'gn livey
and watched it onr, fully until 16 woal
burned to (his lovely Guow-white.—~;
Tevas S{ftings, -~~~ oA gl

lettor piguod “An Old Man,” showing _ .




